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and tailor. Those, with all iny servants, will
do very well.' I ventured to suggest that I
was not likely to want any clothes made for
three weeks. ' Oh, but tailors are always of
use. I remember the time a tiger fastened on
my elephant's trunk, and so nearly clawed me
out of the howdah, and my tailor saved the
elephant's life by sewing up the wound.' I see
myself sitting on an elephant while the tailor is
stitching at the trunk ! Emily positively de-
clares that nothing shall ever make her go to a
tiger-hunt, but at the same time that she would
think it very strange and cowardly of me to
neglect such an opportunity.

Dr. Drummond is the only one who throws
up his eyes, and wonders; first, at the rashness
of going without a doctor, and next, of going
near a tiger. He does not say much, but gets
together all the most frightful documents he
can find about tigers and jungle fevers, and
lays them on the table with a solemn air.

I wrote to you about my small prodigy of a
bird; like all prodigies, it is dead, and I am still
in despair about it. No bird will live long
here. This one is a real loss, it was such a
curiosity; everybody was fond of it, and it